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Article 6

burst from the Schmeissers bit the partisans in the chest and they
crumpled together without a sound, save for the involuntary
grunts they gave when the bullets knocked the wind out of them.
The Oberleutnant gave the coup de grace with bis Luger, two
sharp cracks of sound, and then he waved cheerily at the Major.
"Goodbye, Sir. Have a good journey."
Major Nieder got into the car as Schultz, the show over, started
the motor. They headed north again. The major leaned back
against the cushion and smoked the cigarette that the partisan
had gotten from the English and had given to bis father-in-law.
Schultz swerved the car sharply to avoid hitting a dog crossing the
road and though the Major was thrown roughly against the car
door, he didn't curse Schultz.

It' s the W alking Al one
It's the walking alone
Under violet velvet sky-tones of night,
When the whine and wail of the wind
Calls upon the child in me.
And I aim my ferve nt sou l
At a solitary brilliant star,
In hopes that hope itself will bring
Again the spring that's gone in me.
I linger on, and wish upon
That star with simple, childlike night,
And, finished, watch it disappear
Like snuffed-out fireflies in the night.
AUTHOR UNKNOWN
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